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GODDESS: The Secret Lives of Marilyn 
* Monroe. By Anthony Summers. 415 
pages. Illustrated. Macmillan. $18.95. 


M VHP NTHONY SUMMERS, a vet- 
" / u \ eran journalist formerly 
with the BBC and now living 
■i ■■ in Ireland, has a habit of tak- 
ing worn-out subjects and making 
them seem fresh and alive again. He 
did it in his first book, “The File ort 
the Tsar,” about the disappearance of 
the last Russian imperial family. He 
-did it again in “Conspiracy,” an ac- 
count of the assassination of Presi- 
dent John F. Kennedy and its investi- 
gation that appeared nearly 17 years 
after the event. And now he has done 
it again, most effectively of all, in 
'‘Goddess: The Secret Lives of Mari- 
lyn Monroe,” a biography of the film 
star that focuses its harshest light on 
the circumstances Surrounding her 
death by apparent suicide on Aug. 4, 
1962. 

Listed in Mr. Summers’s own bibli- 
ography are nearly 40 titles on Mari- 
lyn Monroe, some of them solid 
enough — Mr. Summers considers 
“the best work to date” to be Maurice 
Zolotow's “Marilyn Monroe” (1960) 

many of them pretty far out. 

-* In a way, “Goddess” is the farthest 
out of them all. If we accept Mr. Sum- 
mers’s most sensational conclusions, 
then yes, Robert F. Kennedy was in- 
volved with Monroe’s death. Accord- 
ing to the author’s reconstruction, the 
then Attorney General was present at 
the scene some time during that 


night, making certain that evidence 
of her sexual involvement with both 
him and his brother, the President of 
the United States, was removed. 

He was gravely concerned, Mr. 
Summers speculates, because Mon- 
roe’s associations had revealed her 
involvement with the Kennedys to 
such enemies of theirs as the gang- 
ster Sam Giancana and the teamster 
leader James R. Hof fa. To obscure 
the Monroe-Kennedy connection, the 
author concludes, it was even neces- 
sary, humiliatingly, to enlist the aid 
of the F.B.l.’s J. Edgar Hoover, 
whose agency saw to it that certain 
evidence never came to light. 
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Are we to take these conclusions 
seriously? From a single reading, one 
cannot swear that Mr. Summers 
hasn't done it all with mirrors, so to 
speak. The power of his evidence is 
cumulative, obviously enough, and 
it’s possible that the exposure of hid- 
den weaknesses in his case may turn 
his reconstruction to dust. 

But his case is singularly impres- 
sive. He has worked exhaustively, in- 
terviewing some 600 people, except- 
ing of course Monroe’s two best- 
known husbands, Joe DiMaggio, who 
refuses to discuss the subject with 
any writer, and Arthur Miller, who Is 
saving whatever he has to say for his 
autobiography. 

Mr. Summers has turned up many 
new witnesses, among them the 
widow of a key figure in the case who 
says that she and her husband 
learned of Monroe’s death at least 
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three and a half hours before the po- 
lice were informed, and people con- 
nected with an ambulance company 
who offer evidence that Monroe was 
taken to a hospital that night. This 
would indicate, Mr. Summers be- 
lieves, that she either died en route or 
in an emergency room, and then was 
returned to her bedroom for the po- 
lice to discover. 

What is particularly impressive is 
Mr. Summers’s objective approach to 
people connected with the case who 
for one reason or another have been 
dismissed as part of a lunatic fringe 
on the subject of Monroe. Many of 
these people turned out to be credible, 
not least among them one Robert 
Slatzer, whose claim to have been 
briefly married to the actress Mr. 
Summers managed to substantiate. 


Finally, there is the extraordinary 
welter of detail that the book puts to- 
gether, ranging from a seemingly 
preposterous account — but attested 
to by a solid witness — of how Robert 
Kennedy once disguised himself and 
visited a nude beach with Marilyn 
and friend, to a pathetic description 
of how, to give Monroe the confidence 
to sing “Happy Birthday” to Presi- 
dent Kennedy at a 1962 Madison 
Square Garden fund-raiser, a friend 
read aloud to her the children’s story 
“The Little Engine That Could.” 
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But whether the case that Mr. Sum- 
mers makes proves ultimately valid, 
it makes for extraordinary reading. 
Instead of bludgeoning the reader 
with his theories, he lures one on, and 
the drama of his presentation is 
nearly as great as what It finaWy re- 
veals. 

There are occasional lapses. Of 
Monroe’s hero worship of Abraham 
Lincoln, Mr. Summers writes: “It 
was her first love affair with a Presi- 
dent of the United States.” Although 
it is probably necessary for him to 
self-advertise, one cringes a little 
each of the several times he records a 
phrase like “obtained exclusively for 
this book.” And when he gets around 
to examining the theory that Monroe 
was murdered, he seems to have it 
both ways, first enticing us with its 
possible truth and then concluding 
that he doesn’t believe it. 

Yet “Goddess” is a remarkable 
performance. Inexplicable mysteries 
remain; another reporter as skilled 
as Mr.. Summers might tip the bal- 
ance of evidence another way. But 
that rebuttal will now have to be writ- 
ten. The ghost of Marilyn Monroe 
cries out in these pages as poignantly 
as in any book yet written about her. 
Who will put her spirit to rest? 


